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View here the Wag, who did bis Mirth impart 
With pleating Humour and diverting Art : 
A cheartul Bowl, in which he took Delight, 
To raife his Mirth and paſs a Winter's Night: 
Jovial and merry did he end his Days 
In Connck Scenes and entertaining Plays. 
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01 IP UE. CRT ITT & to Penarth tie 
BP Livcs-of Perſons who have 1en- 
red der'd themſelves; inany Manner, 

lf, CNS! OF. Science,whatſoeyer, ornamental 

toa Commonwealth, is a Work that isnot only 
due. to deceaſed Merit, but redounds to the Ho- 


nour of the Perſon who undertakes and executes 


It with Truth and Ability. On this Accolint, 

Platarch ſtill lives, and participates the Re- 
.nown- of thoſe illuſtrious Perſons, whom Kis 
victorious Pen has reſcued from the Triumphs 
of the Grave, The Preſent Age is acquainted 
With, and' admires alike Suetonins, and the 
"Txclve Cejars ; 5, And the Britiſh Heroes of the 
ROA A D, commun? cate a Share of their own 
F B Glory 
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| Gtory to- Captain Alexander Smith, the learned 


Preſerver of their Exploits and immortal Fame. 
f' Under the Encouragement of ſuch notable 
Examples, I have ventur'd.on the following 
Piece of B:ography, and flatter myſelf, that as 
the Hero of my Diſcourſe was a Perſon of im- 


portant Conſideration in Great Britain, 1 ſhall 
deriveto myſelf no ſmall Portion of his Meryts 
anduniverſal Applauſe, by .the honeſt and pi- 
ous Regard which I have ſhewn to his Me- 
mory. 


Mr. James Hiller was born in the Year of 


our Lord 1692, of honeſt and reputable Pa- 


rents. His Father was indeed no better than 
the Gloucefter Carrier ; but having ſcrapeda | 
pretty handſome Sum of Money together, by 
his own Induſtry, and having but this one Son, 
he was reſolved to breed him a Gentleman, if 


| Perſons may be allowed to be ſuch, who prac- 


tice the Liberal Arts, and if Painting may be 


accounted one among them : He accordingly 


put him Apprentice to Mr. Roſs a Landskip 
Painter, in whoſe Buſineſs, having always a 
very lively Genius, he grew a tolerable Profici- 
ent in a ſhort Time ; but a ſedentary Life be- 
ing, by no Means, agreeable to his natural 
Gayety and Vivacity of Temper, he betook 
himſelf very young to one more ſuitable to his 
Inclinations, tho? not altogether ſo genteel or | 
profitable, and went with a Cornpany of Strol- 


ling 
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| ling Players, into. ſeveral - Parts of England: - 


and ſo well qualified was he for this Employ- 


ment, that into. whatever Place hecame, or in 


whatever Play heaGted, he was, atall Times, 
the Life of the Performance, and the greateſt 


Support of the Company ; but although he | 


pleaſed his own:Humour by this Way of Li- 
ving, yet it was. ſo much againſt the Will of 


his Father, that he was hardly ever prevail'd 


upon to do any thing for him afterwards, So 
difficult a Task it is for young Men to curb 


their headſtrong Deſires, tho' check'd by the - 


ſtrongeſt Ties of Duty and Intereſt ! 


'The Parts he uſually appear'd in, were thoſe . 
of low Comedy, not, but that ſometimes, in 
the Country, where Foros are not very plen- 
- tiful, he has repreſented Alexander the Great, 
Mitbridates King of Pontus, although it muſt 7 
needs be confeſſed, excellent as he was in his. 


own Way, theſe Parts were but burleſqu'd by . 


him ; but when he came upon the Stage for 
Hob in the Country Wake, the Widow Lacki's 


fooliſh Son, Daniel in Oroonoko, Goftar Fairmain 


in the Recruiting Officer, and many others of 
the like Sort: His Looks, his moſi ſignificant 


Shrugs and Geſtures, would oftentimes ſet the 


whole Audience a laughing before he had ſ poke 
ne Word. 


Notwithſtanding by the Liberality of ſeveral 


Forions of Condition to Mr. Spiller, who were 
Þ 2 willing 
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willing to encourage One, who' 'had fo auch / 


Merit in his Pr6feffion, he was ſet above the 


Neceſſity of- the Reſt of his* ſtrolling Com- 


panions ; yet he*was often-times' pretty much 


in Arrear, eſpecially at the Tap'; (for Mirth 


is ſometimes thirſty as well as "Grief ) and 
meeting at a ceftain Place, ' (think it was 


at Stamford in Lincolfhire) with a Landlord, . 


who had no great Share of Faith; he' was' 
ſuddenly ſeized by two- Bailiffs, one Eve- 


ning, for Three Pounds, Eleven Shilfings,” 
jſt! as he was going upon! the Stage. He' 
begg'd he might perform his Part, and when 


that was over, he would go with them where- 
eyerthey pleasd: They told him they did not 
care to-part with him now they had got him. 


No more you need, replied he, For yon thall 


both go upon the Stage, ant att a Part with 


me, if you pleaſe, that you may be ſure T will: 


not go out of your Sight. How can that be ? 


ſaid the Bailiffs, We don't know how to /a&t 
or ſpeak before ſo many People. O!anſwerd. 


the other, Here are two Parts in this Play, 
wherein there 1s Nothing to do ar ſay. In 


ſhort, he was to a, that Night, the Country 


Squire in the Comedy called fop ; and he 


prevailed with the Bailiffs to lead in his twa 


Hounds for him; and finding an Opportunity 
toget ta that Side of the Stage which was near 
a Door into the Street, he got clear off, and 

when 


4. 
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when: he was quite out of Danger, could not 
helpTaughing to think how he had given each 
of the Baylifls a Dog 10 bold. 

It was not long &er the Maſter of the Com- 
pany found the Want of him, by the Receipt 
of his Houſe, and took all the Ways he could 
think of to recover him, but all to no Purpoſe, 
for he was ſoon got into another. very diſtant 


Part of the Kingdom, and in the Year 


came up to London, and was receiv'd into the 
Play-houfe in Drury-Lane, which was, at that 
Time, under the Management of that great 
Genius, Aarcy Hill Eſq; and one Mr. Collier, a 
learned Attorney at Law ; ſome of the princij- 
pal ARors being then at the Hay-Market, but 
there was left a very good Company at the 
Old Houſe, among which were Mr. George 
Powell, Mr. Booth, Miſs Santlow, Mr. Bullock, 
Mr. Neves, Mr. Pack, nor was Mr. fuller, the 
Subje& of our preſent Diſcourſc, the moſt de- 


fpicable among them. He was well receiv'd 


at his firſt Appearance, and every Day gain'd 
on the good Opinion of the Town. The firſt 


\ Part for which he was very much taken No- 


tice of, was that of Corporal Gutium in the Wal- 
kins Statue, written by the aboveſaid Mr. Hi. 
It would be an Injuſtice to that illuſtrious Poet, 
if we were not to take Notice of the grateful 
Senſe Mr. Spiller always expreſſed of the Fa- 
yours he had received from him, in ſo much 


that 


[ 10] 
that when he has happened to be mentioned 
in his Company, he would even grow -wan- 
ton in his Praiſe. It 1s to the foſtering Kind- 
neſs of this worthy Gentleman that the Town 
is indebted for ſome of 1ts greateſt Geniuſles ! 
Such 1s that Phenix in her Way, Mrs. Elrza 
Haywood ; the moſt inimitable Mr, Rich- 
ard Savage ; and that ſweet Bud of Poetry, 
who was cut off in the Spring of his Life, 
Mr. Thomas Patterſon. It is Spirits like theſe 

_ that adorn the Age and Country they live in, 
and who, as that ingenious Lady, the Author 
of Mr. Savage's Life ſays, have ſomething in 
the Force and Sprightlineſs of their own Ima- 
ginations, which more than makes amends 
for their Ignorance of the Claſſics ; for what 
was Sapho it compared to the firſt, or Homer 
and Virgil to the latter ! 

But to reſume the Thread of our Diſcourſe: 
the two Companies in the Hay- Market and 
Drury-Lane being again united, the Managers 
thought fit to diſmiſs Mr. $pz{ler, who, as they 
would have it, could act no Parts but ſuch as 
were in Mr. Piukethman's Way ; and they had 
always received too much Profit from Pinkey's 
 Phiz, to encourage any Body to put that out 

_ of Countenance. | 

Mr. Spiller forced again to return to the 
Stroling-Trade, made himfelf as happy as 
poſſible, and the more ſo, by marrying Mrs. 

Eirzabeth 
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Eliuabeth Thompſon, a good pretty Woman, 


and one who might have made a tolerable 
Figure on the Stage, was it not for a little 
too much AﬀeCation ; but it is the Misfor- 
tune of a great many fine Women as well as 
ſhe, when Nature has made them perſeMly 
agreeable, to marr her Handywork, and make 
themſelves the Reverſe, by their own Diſtor- 
tions of Body and Features. 

The Deſire of ſeveral Perſons to have Mr. 
S$ptler on the Stage again, who had ſeen him 
there before, and the Report that was made 
of his excellent Performance in the Country, 


made the Managers of both Houſes, (for now 


Lincolu's-Inn- Fields Theatre was opened) ſend 
preſſing Invitations for him to come to Lon- 
don; and indeed it muſt be own'd he had 
partly made an Agreement with the Maſter of 
the New. Houſe to come to him, notwith- 
ſtanding he went for a ſhort Time to Drary- 
Lane ; but when the firſt, as he is himſelf a 
moſt religious Obſerver of his own Word, 


ſent a Friend to him to put him 'n mind. 


of his Promiſe, he went away that Inſtant, 


although he was already dreſs'd for his Part 


in the Emperor of the Moon. His Wite came 
with him hither, but I cannot learn that ſhe 
was very remarkable for any Thing but ſpeak- 
ing in Men's Cloaths a Prologue to that incom- 
parable Tragedy call'd Mangora, King of the Tim- 
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buſians, 4 Play, of whichno Part of the Town 
were capable of taſting the Beauties ; nay, ſome 
31] judging Criticks have ventured to ſay, that it 
abounded with Faults, tho” I think there have 
been no printed Remarks upon the Plot, the 
Manners, the Sentiments, and DiCtion of it ; 
No, no, they knew it would be a hard Task to 
oo ſo far as that : But however they went far 
enough to provoke the Honourable Author to 
write a Defence of his Play, which he ſet 
forth in that facctious Pamphlet, entituled the 
Mus Muzzled, which, egad, did their Buſi- 
neſs for them, and ſmote them all Hip and 
Thigh. This Maus Muzzled, was to be found 
on every Bulk and Stall in Town, and was 
not diſperſed in ſuch a clancular Manner as 
the New Edition of the Duncrad ; But why 


ſhould we wonder at any Thing done by a 


Perſon, who makes no Bones of the brighteſt 
Men of the Age, by one, who can attempt 
to render contemptible ſuch an amiable Cha- 


racter as that of Mr. Edward Ward, when all 


the World muſt own his Hudibraſtic Verſe 
has put Mr. Butler as much out of Countc. 
nance, as Mr. Charles Johnſon's and Mr. Oding- 
felPs Comedies have eclipſed the Names of 
Congreve and IV/ycherly. Nay, the very Lau- 
reat himſelf. cannot eſcape him, tho? I would 
tain know on which of his Predecefiors Mr. 
£uſaen, thinks that Title was more deſervedly 
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we are now in fſiritt Alliance with that Na- 
tion, I would not rip up old Sores, nor men- 
tion their fitting out a Privateer to ſpirit him 
away from the Coaſt of Suſſex, but only to 
ſhew of what Conſequence this Gentleman 
has been eſteem'd in the World ; and now in 
his Decline of Life, to be treated like one 
who never wrote any Poetry worth reading 
himſelf, and yet has made ſevere and ſenſe- 
leſs Remarks upon other People, is inhuman 
to the laſt Degree. The CharaCter theſe his 
Enemies give of him, puts me in Mind of a 
certain old Gentleman I have heard of ſome 


' where about Charmg-Croſs, who ſeldom leaves 
the Tavern till Morning, but is conſtantly 


railing at late Hours and Debauchery. 

If the Malice of the Author of the Dux- 
ciad continues, I ſhall ſhortly expe& to ſee 
the ſacred Names of Mr. Edward Biddle, and 
Mr. Pickering Rich, uſed with as much Con- 


tempt as any of thoſe” he has been already 


pleaſed to ſatyrize. Nay, who knows but in 
Time he may take it into his Head to call in 
Queſtion the Merits of Mr. Ges Jacob, and 
Mr. Bazalee| Morrice, The great Eſtate and 
Titles of the Author of Love in a Hollow Tree, 


' 1t is to be hoped will be a ſufficient Defence 


againſt his Laſh ; but it muſt be allowed by 


All Men, that he has made free with ſome who 
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ate but little inferior in Genius to that wiſe 
and learned Peer. 


Now begging Pardon of my Readers for: 
this long Digreſſion, let me remember where 


] left Mr. Spiller, 'twas at Lincoln's-Inn-Frelds 
Play- Houſe, in full Poſſeſſion of the Applauſe 
ot the Town, and in full Pay. In the Year 


1715, Mr. Rich, the Patentee of the Houſe, 


having reſign'd 'the Uſe of his Theatre for 
tour Nights in a Week to Mr. Keene, and 
Mr. Chriſtopher Bullock, Mr. Spiller was careſs'd 
by theſe new Partners, if poſſible, with more 
Fondneſs than by their Predeceſſor in the 


Management. From the Grace in which he 


ſtood with the Town, thoſe Gentlemen drew 
no ſmall Preſages of the large Advantage they 
ſhould gain in their Contra, by the Merit 
and Applauſe of his Performances. In pur- 
ſuance of this ProſpeCt, they thought it for 
their Intereſt to get up all the Plays in which 
he could play any Part. Nay, I am inform'd, 


_ that they have even procur'd Plays to be wrote 


on Purpoſe, that he might have an Opportu- 
nity of diſplaying his facetious Talents for 
tne Entertainment of the Town. As the firſt 
Inſtance of which, I ſhall mention a Comedy 


. call'd, The Woman's Revenge : Or, A Matck in 
' Newgate; which at this Day bears a very good 


Gharatter, and brings conſiderable Audiences, 
Wrote by Mr. Chriſtopher Bullock, one of the 
above: 


TY 


Low than on hinaſelf,. notwithſianding 


Spencer, Ben Johnſon, and Dryden were of 
the. N umber. - Nor is even the Grave a Shel- 


ter,, or Shield from the Edge of this Geritle- 


man's Satyr, but poor Mr. Durfey is raiſed 
again from the Dead to be maul'd in the Diu: 


ciad. ] would here attempt the Charatter of that 


great Lyric Poet, but that I fear the ill-natur'd 


will fay, I am like my Lord Plaufible, eom- 
mending every Body ; but I hope the Judici- 


ous will ſee that I have not given Praiſe to 


any one but who is truly worthy of Praiſe. 
No one can charge tne with laviſhing my 
Compliments upon the late Mr. 444:/on, or 
the preſent Dean of St. Patrick's : 1 have wa- 
ſted po idle Ink..in a Panegy:ic wpon the 
Beggar' Ss Operaz and as for the Dunciad, 1 
don't in the leaſt doubt but in a few Years it 
will be as much forgotten, and as little admi- 
red as the Diſpenſary. Ma 

' Before I quit this. Author, I muſt take No- 
tice of his barbarous Uſage of that Father of 
Evgliſh Criticiſm, Mr. John Denis. Are his 
Labours to be wedged in between Ward and 
Tibbalds on the Back of his Aſs? Oh Envy ! 
Envy ! | What would he turn the moſt Vene- 
rable of all Criticks | into Ridicule ? Has not 


the Force of his fine Reaſoning, nor his tre- 


mendous Aſpett ſufficient Power to awe hin? 
Will he not take his own Word, that no Att- 
C thor 
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thor now living has done ſo much for the 
Britiſh Stage, 'or defended fo manfully the 
Cauſe of the Britiſh Muſes ? And is not theirs 
the Cauſe of our Country ? What do our 
Armies fight for, what do our Senates debate 
about, if Poetry be ſuffer'd to languiſh ? This 
awful Bard has by the Harmony of his own 
Numbers, ſhewn himſelf fit to Judge of the 
Performance of others, 


=_ he alone 
Should cenſure Freeh a who has quritten well. 


1wul boldly venture to affirm, notwith- | 
ſtanding all that Mr. Pope and his Adherents 
can ſay, that there are ſome of this Gentle- 
man's Plays not to be equalPd by any that 
have come after him, I will hardly except | 
the afore - mentioned excellent Tragedy of | 
MaNncoka, Not only his own Country, 
but all Europe have confeſsd their Admiration 
of his Play call'd LiBeR TY ASSER TED; 
and her late Majeſty's Minifters at Utrecht, 


found ſuch Difficulties 1n their Negotiations 


upan Account of that Play, that ſure it is not | 
fo long ago, but every one may remember | 

how much the Peace was retarded thereby, 
becauſe they could not be brought to conſent 


to the ſacrificing ſo valuable a Perſon as the 


Author of it, to the Fury of the French. As 
g «i 20 
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ble Succeſs of Mr. Gay's Beggar”s Opera, which 
he affirms was ſtole from Mr. Bullock's afore. 


ſaid Comedy, of The Woman's Revenge, Or 


The Match in Newgate, as the Reader will per. 
ceive by the following Letter of Mr. S$pler's 


to Miſs POLLY PEACHUM; which 
I think it may not be improper to inſert here. 


To Pretty Miſs PoLLy PEACHUM. 


Pretty Polly ſay, 
What makes Jonny Gay, 


To call, to call, his Newgate-Scenes, 
"The Bepgar' s Opera ? 


Silly wretched Man, 
Such a Flame to Fan, 
To think of quenching Lover's Pains, 
That any Dungeon can. 


running in Mufcal Notes, when my only 
deſign is to Forewarn and admonith thee in 
Mournful-guiſe of the great Danger we are in, 
from this Damn'd Thieve's Opera we are ſo 
merry about. 

Po L — pray retain in your Memory what 
the honeſt Cobler ſays in Sir Fopling Flutter 
—— Ale and Hiſtory Maſter, &c. tor which 
Reaſon, take Notice, my Gar], 1t we are put 
into 


U T hold me, dear Duck, whither am L 
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into the Crown Office, and after that into Jaily 
for the Sins of other People, I here enter my 
Proteſt in Form againſt theſe Treaſonable Kreme), 


As they are fully prov'd to be, 
By Phil. Harmonicus's K s y. 


In the Days of that immortal STUar r, 

King James the Firſt, there liv'd one Mr. John 
Marſion, who wrote Eight Plays. One of 
which, calPd The Dutch Curtezan ; was Prin- 
ted in the Year 160y, and eight and Twenty 
Years afterwards, 1633, 1t was reviv'd with 
great Succeſs, under the Title of The Revenge: 
Or, A Match in Newgate. — And in the 
Year 1715, being the Szcond Year of King 
Gror Gs the Frft, (God bleſs his Memory) 
our dear Brother Mr. Chriſtopher Bullock, Re- 
revived this Comedy, and call'd it A Woman $ 
Revenge : Or A Match in Newgate. 
And now you ſee, in the Firſt Year of 
King GEeoRGE the Second, that Mr. John 
Gay, who turns the Tranſattions of all the 
| World into Fables, has Metamorphoſed Mr. 
John Marſton's Dutch Guriezan, into the 
Dutcheſs of ——— and your Mother aQs 
the Part, and does not prove her Marriage. 


Ev'ry Page Gay has writ, | 
The "ts ftuffd up with Metre ;; 
SIVA | Points 
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above-nam'd Managers, and dedicated to Mr 


Spiller, by that Gentleman, in Gratitude for 


the happy Figure he made in it. Which De- 
dication, upon the Account of it's Humour, 
I ſhall take the Freedom to tranſcribe. 


To my __— nu and Brother Comeglian, 
James Spuller, 


Dear Jemmy, 
M Y Choice of you for a Patron, will ac- 
quit me of thoſe deteſtable CharaRers 
which moſt of our modern Authors are ob- 
noxious to, from their fulſom Dedications; L 
mean a Mercenary, and a Flatterer : My pre: 
fixing your Name to theſe Sheets will clear me 
cf the Former, and there is no Fear of incur- 
Ting the Scandal of the Latter, ſince the greateſt 
Encomiums which my humble Pen could draw 


Gut, come far ſhort of your juſt Praiſe. I could 


expatiate on your many excellent Vertues, 
your Chaſtity, your Temperance, your Gene- 
roſity, your exemplary Piety, and your judici- 
Gus and faſhionable Managament in your Con- 


jugal Afﬀairs: But fince I am ſo well acquain- 


ted with your Averſion to Reading, I ſhall con- 
tent my ſelf with mentioning the many Obliga- 
tions I have to you, particularly for your good 
Performance in this Farce, eſpecially in your 
jaſt Part; I mean that of Pagel; in which 


you 
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you was a ſhining Ornament to the Scene of 
Newgate: And you muſt not think Iflatter you, 
when I tellyou, you have a natural Impudence 
proper to the Character, and became your Fet- 
ters as well as any that ever wore them. And 
I am ſorry I could not, without giving Offence 
to the Criticks, and deviating too far from the 
Rules of Comedy, bring you toTyburn, for the 
better Diverſion of the Audience ; but I hope 
you are ſatisfied with my good Wiſhes, py 
will give me leave to ſubſcribe my ſelf, 


N i 
of 9 Ys _— 2s ef 


- * Your obliged 
Humble Servant, 


_ Chriſtopher Bullock. 


His grateful Senſe of the Compliment paid 
him in this dedicatory Epiſtle, (which certain- 
ly carries the ſame Air of Truth, as the great- 
eſt Part of thoſe Dedications which do Honour 
to the Majority of the richeſt of our Commoners 
and the whole Lift of our NO BILITY ) he 


Has frequently expreſs'd, amongſt his moſt 


intimate Companions, but delay'd, by un- 
foreſeen Accidefits, making his Acknowledge- 
ment in Print, *till the firſt of March 1728, 
which he did under the CharaRtr of Peter 
Paaaell, upon the Account of the unreaſona- 
| ble 


CY 
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Print out P==— y and. Parliament, 
God Heſs the Speaker. 


In ſhort the Truth ought to be told, our Bro- 
ther Bullock's Match in Newgate 1s a harmleſs, 


*  Inoffenſive Farce, 


' And Dedicated was to me, 
As you may very plainly ſee. 


The Beggar's Opera Mr. Gay ſtole from Mr. 
Bullock, who only borrowed it of Mr. Marſton, 
and the Law ſays, The Receiver is as bad as 
the Thief : Beſides it is moſt atom a Libel 
againſt the K—g and G 


t, 


And we ſhall all be ſouſed * our Foly, 
Lockit, Macheath, Padwell, Peachum, Polly, 


By other Folks Crime, Let us learn to Beware. 
And keep our own Noadles, Girl, out of the Snare. 


Paddington. 
St. David's Day, 
1728. 


PETER PaDWELL, 


Nor did Mr. $p:ller,- in a leſs generous Man- : 
ner teſtify his Acknowledgements to Mr. Keene 


and Mr, Chriſtopher Bullock, his conſtant 
D Friends, 
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Friends, at a Time when ev'ry new Perform. | 
ance drew the whole Attention of the Town $ 
to Drury-Lane Theatre, and the Cobler of |. 
Preſton, a Farce, wrote by the ingenious Mr. 
Charles Johnſon, who is celebrated for many 
other applauded Pieces, beſides the Masqu e- 
RADE and the ViLLAGE Ore a, the laſt fo 
ſtrenuouſly recommended by Calts D*'AN- 
vERs, Eſq; than by getting into Company 
with his Brother Piukethman one Evening at 
' the Gun-Tavern at Bulmgſgate, who had the 
Part of the Cobler, then in Rehearſal, in his 
Pocket. Theſe Gentlemen, who had with 
an equal Warmth the Honour and Intereſt of 
the Britiſh Stage at Heart, ſoon gave up the 
Animoſities that -enerally ariſe between the 
Comedians of Rival Theatres, and enter'd 
into a free, and entirely mirthful Converſa- 
tion, ſhewing themſelves, what Mr. Addiſon 
ſays of the late Dux £ of MarLBOROUGH and 
Prince EUGENE, in the two following 
Lines in his excellent Poem of the Campaign, 


Great Souls by Inſtin# to each other turn, 
Demand Alliance, and m Friendſhip burn. 


But Mr. S$zer, (1 with I could caft a Veil 
over this Part of his Life,) had a finiſter 
View, which neither of thoſe Two Great 
Generals were capable of ; he meditated the 
Diſhonour 


Jas 


. 
* % 
> 
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Diſhonour of the Man he convers'd with, 
and taking the Advantage which he had wait- 


ed for, of Mr. Pinkethman's being overtaken 
with Liquor, without any Regard to the 


Laws of Society, Honeſty and Juſtice, ſtole 


the Part of the Cobler- out of his Pocket, and 


diſcharging, (as he was always exceeding 
Generous, when he had, as he uſed to call it, 


The Cole upon him,) the Reckoning, took his 


Leave of the Tavern, left his Brother Piuketh- 
man drunk and aſleep, and went immediately 
with his Prize to his Friend and Patron, 
Mr. Chriſtopher Bullock ; who being a Perſon 
of an admirable quick Turn of Thought, 
and one who always knew what would make 
for his Intereſt, embraced Mr. S$p:ller and his 
invaluable Phrece of Theft, with all the Tranſ- 
ports that naturally ariſe in a truly Poetical 
Boſom on ſuch an Occaſion : He inſtantly fell 
to work, and by the Hints given him by 
Pinkethman's Part of the Cobler, was able to 


bring upon the Stage a Farce of the ſame 
Title as Mr. Johnſon's, a Fortnight before the. 


other Houſe could preſent theirs, through the 
above-mentioned Advantage taken of Mr. 
Pinkethman by Mr. Siler, the former not be- 
ing able to recover his Part, tho' he uſed 
the greateſt Application in leſs than that 
Time. Rs | 
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Now I would have the Reader to obſerve; 
that Mr. Bullock, who always prided himſelf 
upon his Attachment to the Principles of 
Toryiſm, not only robb'd the above-mention'd 
ingenious Mr. Charles Johnſon of great Part of 
the large Profits which he expected from the 
Run of a Farce, which was wrote, ſo much 


_ to the Support, and the Defence of the H—r 


Succeſſion, but wrote his own Farce, call'd 
The Cobler of Preſton, likewiſe in quite another 
Manner, turning into Burleſque and Ridicule 
all Mr. Johnſon's Thoughts and Deſigns, and 
giving Spirit to that Party which Mr. Johnſon 
had rendred contemptible and Spiritleſs. To. 
this, the Gentleman who is the Subje& of my 
preſent Diſcourſe, may be ſaid to be acceſſary, 
and his Principles with reſpe® to the Govern- 
ment, may be brought into Diſpute, as he not 
only knew his Brother Pnkethman to be a fer- 


_ vent Friend to the [ztereſts of his late M——y, 


and his Adminiſtration, but was ſatisfied that | 
his Patron, Mr. Bullock, for whoſe Sake and 
Intereſt he was guilty of ſo felonious an AQ, 
as picking Mr. Pinkethman's Pocket, was a 
Perſon whoſe Hopes depended entirely on the 


Favour of a contrary Party. 
"0 ſirengthen our Suſpicion of Mr. S$pil- 


le/*s unhappy Sentiments, with regard to the 
G 
tzat f emer {0 ſubſiſt between Mr. Chriſtopher 

| : Bullock 


t, and to ſhew the mutual Confidence | 
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Bullock and him, I ſhall now take Notice of 
another Farce, call'd The Per Juror, wrote 
likewiſe by the aboveſaid Mr. Chriſtopher Bul- 
lock, which was acted in Oppoſition to the 
NonjuroR, a Comedy written by that un- 
doubted Lover of, and Ornament to his Coun- 
try, Mr. Colly CiBsrR, and in which 
Mr. S$p!/ler bore a conſiderable Part, and ſpoke 
a Prologue to it, which gave Mr. Cibber and 


the Conrt-Party no {mall Chagrin. No Body 


will wonder if this Farce had a conſiderable 
Run, to very large Audiences of Perſons who 
went under the Cenſure of being diſaffeted 
to the Government, ſince Mr. $!ler was the 
Comedian, who, next to the Party-7okes in it, 


gave, by h1s Performance, a Lite and Spirit 
tO it. 


' The Liberty I have taken with Mr. $ller's 


Character in theſe Refletions on his Moral 
and Political Condutt, may, perhaps, ſeem 
very ſurprizing to thoſe who are acquainted 
with the Intimacy that has been between us 
for near twenty Years : But the Regard I 
have to Truth, and my own Reputation as an 
Hiſtorian, compels me even to break through 
the Bands of Friendſhip ; : nor can I leave 
fach a Chaſm in my Hiſtory, as omitting a 
Circumſtance of ſuch Moment to the curious 
Reader, as that, of his going from Mr. Rih's 


"T heatre, (for Mr. Keene and Mr. Bullockwere | 


both 


—_—— 
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both dead,) in the Year 1720, to Ireland, 
immediately aſter his Benefit Night, when he 
received through the Generoſity of the Town, 


an Hundred and Seven Founads in Money, out of | 
the Office belonging to the Play-Houſe, and | 


did not give any of his numerous Creditors 


the Favour of a Viſit. He ftay'd there till his 
Pockets were quite drain'd, or, (as he himſelf 
term'd it,) he was Seay ; and being requeſted 
by Mr. Rc to return to his Houſe, thought 
it no diſagreeable Invitation, and according- 
ly accepted of it, and came to London, and 
was re-eſtabliſhed in Lmcoln's-Inn-Fields The- 
atre; but ſuch are the Charms of good Liquor 
and good Company, that four Pounds a Week 
were not enough to keep him out of the Hug- 
ſter's Hands ; and having mortgaged his Pay, 


_ and taken up ſeveral Sums of Money at extra- 


vagant Intereſt, he was forced in the Year 


1722, to take Shelter in the Mm, and being 


drove to very great Straits, he was reduced to 
have a Play acted for his Benefit in that Place ; 
but the South-Sea Buſineſs having brought a 
little better Company there than uſual, he 
made a Shift to ſcrape together about Twenty 
Pounds : The Play was The Drummer : Or, 
The Haunted Houſe, to which, upon this Oc- 
caſion, he himſelf wrote the following Epi- 
logue, which has been already printed in a 


Paper that came out at that Time, called The 


Ww hitehall 


> "WY 


Whitehall Journal, but from a very incorre& 
Copy, above Ten Lines being omitted in That, 
which are here 1n their proper Place, 


EeILOCVR 


Written aud Spoken by Mr. Spiller, for his own 
Benefit, in the Mint, 


| Oo UR Tournals have ſo much your Minds en- 
Fr: 88  (groft, 
From Miſtand Cato, down to Heathcot's Poſt, 
With firange Adventures in the Church and State, 
' And ſometimes on the Stage new Turns of Fate ; 

| That to drvert you im your proper Sphere, 

Dll thew my Fortunes Revolution here. 

| Odd may it ſeem indeed, a very Joke, 

' That Player (hould complain of being broke z 

| Butſoitis. Town it, void of Shame, 

\ Since all this worthy Circle are the ſame. 

' But Pardon ——— [ perhaps miſtake the Matter, 
' You mayn't have all Occaſion for Mint Water : 

| Were't ſo, our Fate we need not much deplore, 

' For Men of Note have made this Tour before. 

\ Hnce South-Sea Schemas have ſet the World a 
| GS (madaing, 
\ Some topping Dons have hither come a gadaing. 
Pall-Mall no longer can ſome Sparks delight, 

And Coyent-Garden grows too unpoltte, 


Theſe 


veto BE wo ere ode bo Rear ee ingot ct wa et — 


- _ m_ — 


Theſe much renown'd in Stotks, and fome in 1 Print, 
Have learnt to ſhift their Lodgings to the Mint : 
Who m *Change-Alley can no longer meet, 
Now keep their Caſh in mimick Lombard-Street. 
The Wits indeed find no great Change of Fare, 
They ſtill enjoy their uſual Diet Arr. 

Next to myſelf — and What brought me to th” 
( Flace, 


 *Twas neither Stocks, nor Wit, nor toomuch Grace, 


Tou needs muſt read the Reaſon in my Face ; 

*T was owing Money, that eternal Plague, 

And Dread of + Duel, Morrice, and of Hague. 

But here we're ſnug from all ſuch merCleſs Wretches, 

Fenc'd round by fragrant, Baily-dipping Ditches. 

*Tis true, their Waters are not quite ſo clean 

As thoſe which flow from Poet's Hippocrene, 

But, like Red Seas, they keep i}® Mgyptians 
(from us, 


Aud ſafely Ie] us in this Land of Promiſe. 


Aud faith they have ſome Inſpiration too, 


For *till this Night my Pen I never drew, 

But ſuch their Pow'r, this Epilogue will ſhow it, 

B y Them, or Poverty, Pme made a Poet. 

A Virgin Muſe, Gallants, ſhould find fome Grace, 
She may prove kind in Time : She's in a hopeful 
' (Place. 


— _— 4 $ L _—_— 


{| Three Bailiffs: 


This 
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' This was the firft Piece of Poetry my Friend 
Mr. S$p!ler, as he afſur'd me himſelf, was ever 
guilty of ; It-1s very certain, notwithſtanding 
all the Care I have taken to give the Publick 
as exact an Edition of it as poſlible, there are 


many obſcure Lines in it, which muſt ariſe 


from the Careleſsnefs or Interpolations of Co- 
pyiſts, but the learned World may ſhortly ex- 
pet to ſee the Genuine Text reſtored by that 
elaborate and circumſtantial Critick Mr L. T. 
who, as I am told, has ſpent ſome Time about 


1t, and deſigns to publiſh it with ſuch ample 


Notes, as will make, with the PROLEGOMENA, 
TESTIMONIA AUTHORUM, and APPENDIX, 
two Volumes in a handſome Octavo : This 


1s a Work which, 1t 1s to be hoped, for the 


Uſefulneſs of it, will mect with Encouragement 
from the Publick, the Subſcription not being 
above 25 Shillings in Sheets, and as to 
the Time of its being delivered to the Subſcr1i. 
bers, every Body knows how punctual this 
Gentleman has always been in this Particular. 
_ As it is impoſſible for any Man, how in- 


offenſive ſoeyer in his own Behaviour, to paſs 


through the World without making ſome E- 


-nemies, ſo Mr. Spiller was not without thoſe 


who malicioufly and groundleſly reported this 


Epilogue was not of his own Writing, but that 
-hew as aſliſted therein by the great and admir'd 


Authors 


£ 


5 "De >> wo ere” 2 SR 


Ss i eee Ca oO HY TS ooo WA 7 IRE Tee oi 1 > 
ww X =» bd 4 4 -.. 7. 4&4 FY 
- _—_— -—- - —_ p a ——_—_ . - T.. WM, _ 


C30 } 


Authors of that Never- -10-be-for gotten Dramatick 
Opera called PENELOPE, | 

JI muſt own I have here a ſtrong Deſire to 
enter upon the CharaQter of thoſe 'immortal 
Poets, who never had met with a Paralell in 
the Dramatick Way, if Mr. Johnſon had not 
come from Cheſhire, to oblige the Cities of Lon- 
don and Weſtminſter with his HUR LoTHyR UMBo, 
or News from Terra Auftralis Incognita at the 


ſame Theatre, but that I have already tired 


my Readers by too long Digreſſions, and ſhould 
I once begin upon ſo copious a Subje&t, and 
give the proper Eulogiums due to each of thoſe 
memorable Bards, I muſt ſwell my Volume 
mh beyond the Size I propoſe, and make a 
bound Fol, or a Puarto at leaſt: Beſides, I 
can the more eaſily put the Reſtraint upon 
anyſelf, fince I am informed that Capt. Alex- 
ander Smith, the renowned Biographer, whom 
T have mentioned in the former Part of this 
Hiſtory, has undertaken to write the Lives-of 
the modern Poets, with the fame Accuracy 
and Elegancy: of Stile, as he has ſhewn in the 


| Lives of the Highwaymen, and in this inten. 
ded Work, no Doubt, Juſtice will be doneto 
two Authors who maintain ſo confiderable:a 


Rank in the Commonwealth of Letters. - 
The Applauſe Mr. $jler receiv'd from his 


Friends and Companions upen the Account 
-of the above-mention'd Epilogue, encourag'd 


= | him 
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him to try his Genius in ſeveral other Picces 
of Poetry : And tho* Mr: Chriſtopher Bullock 
in his above-printed Dedication of The Wo- 
man's Revenge, Or, A Match in Newgate, to 
him, was pleas'd: to compliment him upon 
his being an Enemy to Reading, I have it in 
my Power ' to aflert the contrary upon my 
own Knowledge, I my ſelf having at his 
Deſire, borrow'd Byſhe's and Gildon's Arts of 
| Poetry for his Aſſiſtance, from whence having 
 Tearn't the Rules of Meaſure, and furniſh'd 
” his Head with as great a Competency of 
 Tingles for the Ends of Verſes, as moſt of 
' our Squab-Poets about Town can make Boaſt 
; of, he brought torth ſeveral very pretty Pieces, 
with which he frequently entertain'd his 
\ Friends in private, though his Modeſty would 
- not give him. Leave to make them public, he 
' once ventured ſo far as. to re-tranſlate, the 
' Third Ode of the Ninth Book of Horace, 
from an old Tranſlation, which he bouFkt for 
Two-pence in Duck-Lane, after the following 


* MAnner. 


HORACE 


While I was welcome here, and thee | 
Not any dearer Youth carelſs'd ; 

Methought not Perſiu's King could be 

 _ S0 with his whole Seragho bleſs'd. 

AALLELD E 2 LYDIA. 


EY:D 1.4 


While you could feel no other Flame, 


..\ Nor Lyaia next to Cloe love ; 


Your Lydia was a greater Name, 
Than Miſtreſs &'en of Mars or ove. 


HORACE. 


I'm now the Cretan Cloz's Slave, 


She ſings and plays, Oh charming fine 1 
And would the Fates her Life but ſave, 
1 would not fear to lay down mine. 


LF £4 


Me, Calais, Ornith's Son and Heir, 
Does with a mutual Paſſion heat ; 


Todie, and die again, I'd dare, 
Would that redeem the Boy from F ate. 


HORACE. 


But fay ; ſhould yet old Love revive, 
And link us in a firmer Chain ; 

If charming Cloe out I drrve, 
And take caſt Lyaa in again, 


LYDIA| 
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Though He ; a gentle Soul and civil, 
Gay, generous, doting-fond, and true ; 
Thou whimſical, thou teſty Devil, 
I &en would live and die with you ! 


The writing theſe Verſes was occaſioned by 
a Quarrel and Reconciliation between him and 
one Mrs. Stratford, dwelling in Wild: Street, 
with whom, after his Separation from his 
Wite, he lived for ſome Time in great Inti- 
macy. Ana here 1t may not be improper to 
give the Reader a Notion of Mr. S$jil{c;”s Taſte 
of Beauty, by deſcribing the Perſon and Per- 
fections of this Lady, who had the Happinefs 
to captivate his Heart. She was in Stature 
Juſt riſing to that Height where the Graceful 
can only begin to ſhew itſelf, of a lively Aſ- 
pect; and a Command in her Mien, that 
like the principal Figure in the fineſt Paint- 
ings, firſt ſeizes, ard longeſt delights the Eye 
of the SpeRtator. Her Voice was ſhrill, ſtrong 
and piercing ; her Pronunciation indeed a 


little too Voluble, and her Emphaſis always. 


_ placed with great Spirit in her Periods. She 
had one peculiar Happineſs from Nature, ſhe 
look'd, and maintain'd the Agreeable at a 


Time, when other fine Women only raiſe 
Cd Admairers 
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Admirers by their Underſtanding. *Tis true 
ſhe could not boaſt much of her Paraphernalia, 
her beſt Gown being a Coventry Yard Wide, a 
pretty deal the worſe for wearing ; ' but Mr. 
Spuller, while his Amour continued with her, 
did the utmoſt in his Power to ſee her dreſs'd 


according to her Condition, and, even when 


he was on the other Side of the Water, al- 
low'd her Fourteen Pence a Week, and gave her 
Three Shillings and Six-Pence at one Time, to 
buy her a Hoop at Rag-Fair : And not long af- 
ter this, upon Valentine's Day, he ſent her, as 
ſhe aſſured me herſeli, the following Copy of 
Verles, with a new flouriſh'd Apron. 


To Mrs. D. S. 


Health, Senſe, and Virtue, Gifts Divine ! 


"Still bleſs my lovely Valente / 


She, who would truly bright appear, 

Muſt be as prudent as ſhe's fair. 

An unaftected Modeſty, 
Hath laſting Charms, which far outvie { 
The fineſt Shape, the ſparkling'ſt Eye. 


Beauty alone may Conqueſts gain, 


"Tis Virtue muſt ſecure her Reign. 

There are who each PerfeCtion prize, 

The Amorous This, arid That the Wile, 

But when we both united find, _. 

The Body fair, and bright. the Mind, 
What 
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What Words can ſo much Worth unfold ? 
The Diamond is ſet in Gold ! ; 

Alike the Grave and Gay admire, 

All burn, but with an hallow'd Fire. . 


: In you, fair Daz ! with Delight, 

* I fee thoſe diffrent. Charms unite ; 

- And thus, with Ribbons, Fans and Gloves, 
- Whilſt others Valentines their Loves 

* Regale, the Tribute, that I ſend, 

| Beſpeaks the Lover and the Friend. 

* This flow'ry Linnen has Pretence 

: To grace thy blooming Innocence. 

 O! guard it ſafe ! Let no rude Hand 

| Stray o'er, and foil this ſpotleſs Band ? 

} Now, -pure in it's own Snow, how fair, 

| How like yourſelf does it appear | 

| When once 'tis rumpled, ſtain'd and torn, 
It may diſgrace, but can't adorn. 

| Away the worthleſs Thing you'll throw, 

| Juſt as lewd B —— did you know who. 


| By the foregoing Verſes, it may be imagin'd 
that Mr. S$piller's Paſſhon for Mrs. Stratford was 
purely Platonick, by talking ſo much of her 
Virtue, and indeed, altho' ſhe admitted Viſits 
from him, ſhe was cold to all Mankird Fefides, 
and rather than ſuffer another to ſhare thoſe 
Raptures which ſhe preſerv'd alone for him, 
or proſtitute her ſelt tor Gain, ſhe has conde- 

| {cended 


A 


'D 


[ 36 ] 
ſcended to ſeveral Employments much below 
the Dignity of one who ſometimes lay by the 
Side of ſo great a Man ; ſuch as dealing, at 
one Seaſon of the Year, in Aſparagus, and at 
another in Rumps, Burs, and hot bak*d Faggots. 

Now I am upon the Topick of Mr. $ller's 
Amours, I cannot omit that which he carry'd 
on with Mrs. D —— the Duke of R — s 
Miſtreſs, which laſted for a confiderable 
Time, but ended, at laſt, in a gre>t Quarret 
between them, and the utter Ruin of Mrs. 


in the Duke's Favour, through Mr. | 


SFpiller's inadvertent Diſcovery of the Intrigue | 
for a Joke ; For being dreſs'd a little cleaner | 
than ordinary, and the Duke happening to be |þ 
behind the Scenes, could not help taking No- | 


tice of it. © Yes, (ſays Jemmy) my Linnen is | 


© not only clean, but as fine as any of your 


'© Grace's. © That's impoſſible, reply'd the| 


Duke, upon which the other ſhew'd his| 


Grace the Coronet and his own Mark upon 
his Shirt, it being one Mrs. D — had, that 
Day, lent him. The Duke, by this Circum- 
ſtance being convinc'd of what he had ſome 
{light Suſpicion of before, from that Nigh 


would never have any thing to ſay to her ; { 
that the Lady loſt a very good Keeper, an 
poor filler an Opportunity of appearing { 
{pruce as ſhe oftentimes made him, H 
thought himſeli fo happy in her good Grace 

Al 
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*jll this Piece of Folly ruined him, that they 

often wiſh'd their Inclinations for* each other | 
might be as laſting as their Lives, as you may 
ſee by the following Verſes he tent her a little | 


before their Quarrel. 


You ſay, my Dear, in the ſoft Hours of Love, _ 


You wiſh our mutual Flames may conſtant 


(prove, _ 
Kind Heavn, if from thy Heart thoſe Wiſhes | 


(came, 


Grant it to end but with our vital Flame, 


"Whatever Opinion the World may have of 
Mr. Siler as a Poet, I am ſure Nobody will 
refuſe him the Praiſes due to a good-humour'd 
Fellow and a moſt facetious Companion. Mr. 
Spiller was not only efteem'd by the Managers 
of the Houſe, as one on whom much of their 


Intereſt depended by all the Frequenters of 


that Houſe, for the conſtant Diverſion his hu- 
morous Behaviour on the Stage aftorded them ; 
but 1n private Converſation, by many of the 
{ſmarteſt and prettieſt Fellows - about Town, 
who acquired that Character oftentimes by re- 
tailing his merry Conceits to their Companions : 
Nay, ſome Perſons of the firſt Rank have not 
thought an Evening 111 ſpent in ſo good Com- 
pany : the late Duke ol 7harton particularly 
took much Pleaſure in paſſing fome of thoſe 
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Hours he devoted to Mirth, in the Company 


of honeſt Jemmy; a Familiarity with a Man 


of ſuch Quality is certainly to be look'd upon 


as a great Honour done to a Perſon of his low 


Station of Life, but it happen'd quite other- 


wiſe at a certain Time to poor Fller, for his 
Grace having, one Evening, an unaccountable 


- Frolick come into his Head of obliging every. 


Man in Company to difrobe himſelf at ey'ry 
Health that was drank, of ſome Part of his 
Covering, firſt a Peruke, then a Coat, and af- 
terwards a Waiſtcoat. Poor emmy, when 


they came to the laſt, made a Thouſand Ex- 


cuſes, but all to no Purpoſe, for the Duke in- 


fiſting upon having his Toaſt pledg'd in the, 


ſame Manner he had drank it himſelf, he was 
forced to own that having MisL atd his Shirt 


he had forgot to put it on that Day, and ſo 


was expos'd in his Buff to the whole Company, 
which, you may imagine occaſion'd not a little 
Laughter ; therefore how much happier had 
it been for him to have contented himſelf that 
Evening, with the humble Conundrums of ſome 
of the Peers of his own Houſe, who might 
have teen in the ſame Condition with himſelf. 
But this curſed Ambition leads a Man into 


numberleſs Inconveniences. | 
Mr. S$ller's free and expenſive Manner of 
Living ſtill continuing, and not having the 


Convenience of his uſual Sanctuary in Caſes of 
Extremity, 
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Extremity, the Mint, that Place being put down 
by AG of Parliament, he became a Victim to 
the Reſentment of his mercyleſs Creditors, 
and a wretched Property to Bailifis and Spun- 
ging Houſes, by whom, afterthey had drain'd 
his Pocket to the laſt Halt Penny, he was un- 
generouſly deliver'd up to Goal. But in this 
Place it was his peculiar good Fortune to ex- 
perience, contrary to the uſual Cuſtom of thoſe 
Places, a great Indulgence and Civility, upon 
the Account of the pleaſant and facetious Tem- 
per which he preſerv'd in thofe unhappy Cir- 
cumſtances ; and particularly when he was 
thrown into the Mar/halſea Priſon, at a certain 
Time, at the Suit. of ſeveral Perſons, his jo- 
coſe Converſation ſo won upon the Good-Na- 
ture of the Perſon who was then Depury-keeper 
of the Goal, that he found a very ſincere, ge- 
nerous and ſerviceable Friend in him ever af- 


ter ; not only aſſiſting him at that JunQure, 


to make his Aﬀairs eaſy with his Plaintiffs, 
and appear in the World again, biit continu- 
ing the ſame good Office to him, whenever 
it was his Fate to come under his Hands as a 


Priſoner again. In ſhort, by the Management 


and unwearied Induſtry of this Perſon, Mr, 
Spiler's Circumſtances were, a few Months 
before theWorid was depriv'd of him, brought 
into fo eaſy a1 comfortable a Situation, ihat 
he could rot only, cn a common Week Pay, 
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venture out of the Play-houſe, which was 
made a Sort of Garriſon by thoſe of his Bro- 
ther Comedians who went under a ſmall Sul- : 
picion of Debt, to pay his Friendsa merry Vi- 
fit or {o, but even was able to give his Ac-- 
quaintance the Enjoyment of his Company, 
whole Days and Nights together, without the 


leaſt Apprehenſion of Danger, at the Houſe 


of his above-mentioned Friend, whe being of 
too generous and humane a Temper to con- 
tinue in the Office of a Goater, and live in 
Luxury by the Misfortunes of Wretches who 
were committed to his Cuſtody, quitted that 
mercenary Employment, and took a publick 
victualling Houſe near Clare-Market ; where, 
His Sign, though ſeemingly well adapted for 
the Place, was judg'd too vulgar and unpolite 
to countenance the Reſort of ſuch Gentlemen 
of Taſte and Conſequence as Mr. Spiller's Mirth 
and influence invited thither, was, by the con- 
current Deſire of an elegant Company, who 
were atlembled there over a Bowl of Arrack 
Punch, one Evening, (about Three Months 
before Mr. $pler's Death) and by the generous 


Offer of Mr. Legar, who was one of the Com- . 


pany, and as excellent a Maſter in the Sci- 
ence of Paintzng as Muſick, chang'd from 
the Buil and Butcher, to Mr. $piller's Head ; 
and drawn by the faid Mr. Legar, gratis, in 
a Manner, and with a Pencil, that equal the 
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proudeſt Performances of thoſe who have ac- 
2? quired the greateſt Wealth and Reputation in 
7 the Artof PAINTING. 

'' To prove that he was an exceeding good 


Punſter, pray take the following Specimen of 


* his Wit in that Way. It was at a Time when 
| the Town gave but very little Encouragement 
to Lincolu's- Inn- Theatre, which forced the 
* Maſter of the Houſe to be a little behind-hand 


with his Attors. They being met as uſual at. 


Rehearſal on a Saturday Morning, with Hopes 
of receiving ſome Part of their Pay, young 
Bullock, who had always a fſtri&t Friendſhip 
with Mr. S$piler, after having been at the Of- 
fice, comes upon the Stage again to his Friend, 
with a ſorrwful Countenance, Faith, Jemmy, 
there's no COLE, ſaid he ; Cole you muſt un- 
derſtand is a Cant-Word for Money. IWWhy, 
then reply'd the other, f there zs no COLE, we 
muſt burn Woop. You are likewiſe to remark 


here, that J/ood was the Name of the Man 


who was to pay them. 

Mr. $p:ller's Wit was not the Efctt of Wine ; 
for he was the ſame over humble Porter ; the 
ſame when he drank nothing ; nay, like that 
arch French Wag Scarron, he would ſport in 
the midſt of Pain ; for being one Night in 
great "Torture with the Tooth-Ach, a Barter 
that was behind the Scenes, defired that he 
would let him dravy his Tooth for him, No, 

| {aid 
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ſaid he, 1 can't ſpare one now, Friend; but you 


may draw them all after the 10th of Jure if k 
you pleaſe, ſor I ſhall have no Occaſion for them 


then ; meaning when the Company gave over 


playing, he ſhould have nothing to eat. 


Going one Day through Rag'- Farr, he 
cheapen'd & Leg of Mutton, for which they 
ask'd him Two Shillings; No, ſays Jemmy, 


1 cart afford to give you Two Shillings for a 


SEconD-HaND Leg of Muiton, when I can buy 
a New Ons wm Clare-Market for Half a 


Crown. 
A cdrtain Officer of the Army, wRoO was 


very much addiRted to enlarge his Narratives 


beyond the Bounds of Truth, was, one Night, 
diverting the Company behind the Scenes 
with an Account of a P1xE that he ſaw alive, 
which was above Five Foot long. P:/b, reply- 
ed Spiller, That's nothing, 1 myſelf have feen a 
HaLle-Pixs fix Foot long, that has not been 
worth T wo-pence. 


When he lay 1] of the Small: Pox ſome 


Years fince, an Acquaintance coming to fee 
him, and bewailing the Misfortune of his be- 
ing at that Time Blind, 0h, ſaid he, 1 ſhai't 
be fo long, for Puppies you know always [ee at 
the End of Nine Days. Nay, but a tew Days 
beſore he died, being car icd up to lye in a 
Room on the ſame Floor with Mr. JPalker at 


ths Play-Houſe, with whom he kad had ſome 
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3 little Diſpute not long before, Yon ſee Tom, 

1 ſaid he, I have kept my WW, ord; 1 told you I 
would be even with you before lone: 

To mention all the numerous Circumſtances 


that attended the Lite of this valuable Member 
| of our Common- Wealth, Mr. $prlzr, is a Task 


+, which I am perſwaded, his dearcſt Friends, 
: and thoſe who are moſt religiouſly tender and 
; careful of his Memory, will excuſe me from 
Undertaking. Let it ſuffice, that. during the 
* Run of the Begear's Opera, which was the 


: longeſt that any Dramatick Piece that ever yet 
' appeared upen the rh Stage met with, he 
| made his laſt important Figure as a Comed{az;, in 
' the Charafter of MATT of the MixT, which 


| ſeems .to be the next in Rank to that of 


MacyrtaTn, and outadid his uſual Ouidoings 
to ſuch a Degree, that whenever he ſung the 
following AIRS, which I ſball take the Li- 
berty to tranſcribe, he executed his Part with 
ſo truly ſweet and harmoaious a Tone, and 


In ſo judicious and raviſhing a Manner, that 
the Audience could not avoid putting his Mo- 


deſty to the Bluſh, by repeated Clamours of 
Encore e, Encore, 
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| Marr of the M1NT at a Tavern near 
|. Newgate, mm Company with the reſt | hes 
| k . Gang, 

| ATR XIX. 

| | Matt. Fill ev'ry Glaſs, for Wine inſpires ur, 

| And fires us 

lf | With Courage, Love and Joy. 3. 
1 | Women and Wine ſhould Life employ - © 

j Is there ought elſe on Earth deſirous 2 ' 

| AIR XX. In the fame SCENE. 

| i Matt. Let us take the Road ; 
| | Il}. Hark, I hear the Sand of Coaches . / 

i The Har of Attack approaches, 

i! f PP 

[Ih To your Arms, brave Boys, and load 

If See the Ball 1 hold, 

| | Let the Chymiſts toil like Aſſes, 

[|] Our Fire their Fire ſurpaſſes, | 

| | And tarns all our Lead to Gold. 

|. 

[| | I am not inſenſible that thoſe Perſons are 
"eh not wanting, who either wantonly or malici- 
[ll 0 ouſly report that Mr. $:lezr's doing ſo much 
i Juſtice to this his Part of MaTT a M:xT 
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{5 to be attributed to the Fondneſs he frequent: 
ly ſhew'd of reſorting, in Company with his 
Brother P:iukethman, and other Comedians of 
the ſame Note for a polite Taſte, to the Tap- 
bouſes, or Lodges of moſt of the Goals in 
London, and the particular Eſteem which he 
always expreſs'd tor the inſtruftive and elegant 
Converſation of Mrs $purl:ng, whoſe inſpiring 
Liquors have encourag'd iuch Numbers of 
Newgate Heroes, to laugh both at the Laws of 
their Country, and the OxDinary's pious 
Exhortations at the Ga!lows. 2 

But as I am ambitious only how to render 
this my Account of his Life worthy the Pe- 
ruſal of the ſedate, virtuous and well-meaning 
Part of my Countrymen, I ſhall not deſcend 
to ſacrifice the CharaGter of my Hero, by giving 
into any ſuch fooliſh or diſingenuous Supgeſti- 
ons, but conclude that he always thought him- 
ſelf bound in Honour, to do every Author 
who brought a Play upon the Stave, and 0- 
bliged him with a Part i :t, the ſtricteſt Juſtice 
imaginable, and upon that Principle only, 
prevail'd upon himlelf to enter into this par- 
ticular Part with fo much Sprichtlineſs and 
V1gour, in Defiance of our common Laws, De- 
cency, or Chr——an——ty, to all which he, at 
other Times, proteſs'd the moſt zealous Sub- 
miſſion and Adherence. | 


CO % W 


This was the Jait. Part, as 1 oblery'd before, 
| $ in 


Tek 


in which he appear'd on the Bruſh Theatre, 


truly like a Comedian, and like Mr. Stiller : 
not that he did not a& in ſeveral other Parts 
beſides, in the ſame Seaſon, but that the Ma- 
ſter of the Houſe, biggotted to a Performance 
by which he had got ſo much Money, was 
loath to take off the good Impreſſion which it 
had made on the Town, and therefore thought 
proper to repreſent no other Plays, during 
the Intermiſlion of its Run, than ſuch, as by 
frequent Uſe, were grown ſtale, and uncapu- 
ble of recovering the Taſte and Senſes of the 
People, and in , which Mr. $pter could not 
appear with his uſual Advantage. 
Let me defire the Reader now (having gone 
through all the material Circumſtances of his 
Life, which I was acquainted with, either by 
my own particular Knowledge, or the Infor- 
mation of thoſe who were moſt intimate with 
him, with the greateſt Impartiality) to view 
him in his laſt melancholly Scene, (meclan- 
cho!ily Retroſpection indeed, to all the Friends 
of Wit, Humour, and good Atting!)) His De- 
parture from the Sage, not only of Lincoln's- 
Jan-Fields ANCHITG, but of Life itfelf. 
| Being always ready to diicharge his Duty 
to the Play y-Houſe, jn whatever Manner he 
ſhould be appointed, on the 31ſt Day of 
7aunary, when His Royal Highnels the Prince 


- of IPates had commanded a Pliy to be ated, 


[9 
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to which the Entertainment of Pluto and Pyg- 
ſ-rpine was to be added, and in which he was 
to perform a very important Part, he would 
by no Means, notwithſtanding he found him- 
ſe!f out of Order, give an Interruption to the 
Buſineſs of the Houſe, by publiſhing his Ifl- 
neſs, but ventur'd on. the Stage, where, 'in 
the Midſt of the Part he was to perform, he 
was ſerzed with a Sort of an ApopleAick Fit, 
and carried off the Stage, to have the Aſſiſtance 
of a Surgeon, who, notwithſtanding he us'd 
2ll his Art, could not give a longer Reſpite to 
115 Life, than till the 7th Day of February, 
when heexpured in the very fame Room whick 
occaſioned that Pun before-mention'd, which 
he made to Mr. Walker. 

Having thus done Juſtice, 1 hope to the 
Memory of my deceaſed Friend, I ſhall only 
add, that he was buried at the Expence of 
Mr. Rich, the Maſter of the Theatre, by Mr. 


Hawkins, an Undertaker, living in St. Clement's 


Pariſh, in the Church-Yard belonging to the 
{aid Pariſh, three Days after his Death, in a 
very decent Manner, in the 37th Year of hys 


L Age, and that the following Epitaph was de- 
dicated to his Memory by a Butcher of Clare- 


Market, who had frequently rartaken the Plea- 


' Ture of his moſt agreeable Company, at the 
Houle which was honovr'd with his $120. 
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An EPITATH on Mr. James Spills, 


Written by a Butcher of Clare-Marker. 


D* O W N . with yu Marrow-Bones and 


(Cleavers all, 
And on your Marrow, Bones, ye Butchers fall; 
For Prayers from you, who never pray'd before, 
Perhaps, poor Jemmy may to Life reſtore. 
What have we done ? the wretched Pailiffs cry, 
The only Man by whom we liv'd, ſhould die ! 
Enrag'd they guaw their Wax, and tear ther 
| (Writs 
wW tile Butchers Wives fall in Hyſierick Fits, 
For, ſure as their alrve, poor Spiller's uead ! 
But, Thanks to Jack Legar, we've got his Head. 


-Down 1th your Ready Cole, ye Jovial Tribe. | 
"Hand for a Metzotinto Cut ſubſeribe, | 
: The Markets traverſe, and ſurround the Min. 


"9 {tall go bard, but He ſball be m Print. 
For 
He wn »n indfferiſive, merry Fellow, 


thei , "fp" a, bluh as a Bud, when mellow. 
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